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| Sorrows lamented : | 


| . 2 O R, 
A Sober (heck, together with a Friendly « Admonitioy, to the wilfull, wicked, 
and wotull City of 1, 0 N Þ 0N, underthe conſideration of her preſent 
grievons Sins, and growing Sufferings. 


Ars, poor Londow! for thy ſake —I am depriv'd of reſt, 
With grief my very heart doth ake, -and paxt within my breſt, 
To ſee thy Strength & Beauty fade,--thy Glory thus go down, 
A Famine too upon thy Trade,Wiich did preſerve thy Town, 
For,give me leave to tell thee plain,I have :rue /ove for thee, 
Although with hatred and diſdain — thou haſt required me : 
Therefore in /ove and tenderneſſ— this word to thee I ſend, 
A Warning fait in thy diſtreſs, —from one that is thy Friend, 


| Wake, ye /leepy,{inful ſouls, awake : | 
Behold and ſee what God is doing now, 
Whoſe powerful Hand doth ev'n the Kingdom ſhake, 
And makes the Strongeſt ftoop, ſubmit and boy : 
The Lofty-minded, (mall, and Great Ones too, 
Shall now be taught to know what God can do, 


Rouſe up each drow/e ſoul, 'tis time to riſe, 
For why, the Lord doth &4nock even at thy door, 
And draws his Angry Sword before thy eyes, 
Becauſe at work thou haſt not been before 3 
He takes Revenge by day, and eke by night, 
How ſhall they ſcape that /{:/ in Sin delight ? 


For if the Beſt amongſt the reſt go down, 
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Fexrnthe Lord to fear > 


© 468, "6-5 


Conſider then ye flubborn Ranting Crew, 
That /t:7/ in Sin againit the Lord rebel, 

Will neicher Love nor Anger work with you, 
'To ſtop your paſſage in your way to Hell ? 
What do you think ſhall be'your. portzou when 
. God comes to reckgn with the worſt of men ? | 


2, FATHane 


-" The Lord hath {Gered Vengeance bere and 


O wretched London, dart thou ſtill preſume 
To ride upon the Chajiot-wheels of Sin, 

When ev'ry day the Lord doth thee conſume, 
And with his Judgments makes thee pale and thin 3 
ev Ty fide his Pengeance doth appear, : 

And yet thou wilt not learn the Lord to fear, 


What art thou ſtill reſolv'd-to live and die 
Without Repentance in thy ſinful wayes ? 


Be meat and drink wvinto thee all thy dayes ? 
Beſure God will not alwayes take it ſo, 
Thy wickeaneſs will work thy overthrow. ls 


Doft thou not feel the mighty Hand of God 
Upon thee now, and many Thouſanas fall ? 
Haſt thou not taſted of his angry Rod 7 
And yet for Grace doſt thou retuſe to call > * 7s 
If ſtill by Szz thou doſt the Lord provoke, , * U.,- 
Thou maiſt expect to feel a greater ſtroke. rich 


| But O thy /enfleſs and obdurate heart, ] 
: Doth yet appear againſt the Thing that's good ; 
Yea, notwithſtanding this thy preſent ſmart, J 
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Shall Perſecuton, Blood,and C ruelty | 


Thou till delightſt in Crae/ty and Blood'; 
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-Thy Sins, thy Sins are aggravated fo, 
My heart ev'n 6/eeds to think upon thy Wg. 


Why doſt thou now lifr up a crzel hand 
Againſt the Sober-minded in this day ? 
Why doft thou ſtrive to bani/h out oth Land 
Ev'n thoſe which for thy welfare ſtrive and pray ? 
Methinks thy heart ſhould more concerned be, 
To think how ſoon the Lord may 6an/þ thee, 


Why art thou ſtill ſo hardned in thy mind, 

To bend thy force againſt the- pure 772 heart ? 
Yea, why att thou ſo wickedly enclin'd, 

To puniſh thoſe which do from Sin depayt ? 
Why doſt thou count it {uch a crime to pray, 
And preach the IVord in ſuch a zloomy aay *? 


I tell thee, London, theſe provoking Crimes, 
With many more, which till in thee is found, 
Procured hath theſe /ad and woful Times, 
And cauſed 7uſi:ce to befiege thee round ; 
And if thy Sins thou wilt not yet forſake, 
The Reghteous God will greater Vengeance take, 
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' Ev'n by degrees, ac ording fo thy Sin 3 
At firſt he did but /:ztle break thy Peace, 
But ſince thy Sins have cauſ'd it to encreaſe, 


And now thy poor Inhabitants do cry, 
Yea, grieve and mourn, ev'n with complaining tears, 
And in thy Streezs:do daily drop and de, 
And many thouſands fſurteited with fears : 
Nay, more than this, tis often truly ſed, 
Thy Living (carce can bury all thy Dead. - « 


And now behold, thy Lovers all do flee, 
Thy ſeeming-friends are now become = foes 3 
In thy 4:ſtreſs there's none to comfort thee, 
But rather ſtrive thy Comforts to oppoſe : 
If thou amongſt the Countries ſeek Reltef, 
They rather {trive to aggravate thy Grief, 


The more Afii#on falls upon thy heart, 
And Sorrow doth oppreſs thy grieved mind, 
The more from them and therrs thou mult depart, 
And in thy want thou ſhalt leaſt confort find : 
The more thy fainting ſpirits gape for breath, 
The more they leave thee to the pow'r of Death, 


O then conſider, and in time return, 
Break off thy Sins, amend thy evil wayes 3 

It for thy Sins thou wouldft but truly mourn, _ 
Thou mightſt have hopes of ſeeing better dayes : 

Then be perſwaded once to be a Friend 

Unto thy felt before thy Final END. 


E, N. 
Lowndes, Printed in the Year 1665s. 


